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The Fly-Away-Bird.
&, ths Fly-Away-Bird is =wift of

wing,
And swift and high is he!

And he Ales a5 high, in the blue of

the sky,

As any Bleds that be,

| And flest of foot is the lusty man,
As flse: as & winged word

WWhe can sprinkis sale without default,
On the tail of the Fly-Awnay-Bird

Bot the Fiv-Awnay-Bird seems as tame

A= & hen,
Like n mrayard fow! seems he;
But the nest he has made, or the egg
he fias lxid,

Is a stubbormn abeentes.
And when a man, with a sprinkle of
Al
Comes near in his moosting place,
The bird he dartz to the oulermost
parts

Of the {arthezt =hores of space

Bat we 211 chase after the Fly-Away-
Bird,

Ower river angd mountain and ane.]

And think in an hour we'll have the
power
To sprinkle the salt on his tall:
But still, since ths base of the planet
was laMd
And the morning =tars wore heard,
No forinnate feliow has felt of the
melinw
Bright plumes of the Fly-Awar-Bird

For the Fly.Away-Bird isx our own
bright dream,
Tis the hope that was borm with

man;
Then folléw it far, fo the uttermont

siar, .
To the clear blue's farthest span.
And '!;‘- man who has no Fiv-Away-
urd
I» & mortsl most foriorn
It wers hetter that he should be sunk
n the sea,
Or that he ba# never been born,

Bea! he lghts up there on the Crags

af Hope
And his winge they gleam in the
sun
With the gorgeons dyss of the sunset
skies

When the smmmer day is done:
And though this bird was never yet
eaged
In a narrower eaxe than the sky
Whoso |s deterred from chasing the
bird,
Tis time for that man to die

Then up and away for the Fiy-Away-
Bird!
Let vs lead him
And let every man
that files low
Is no kind of n° bird to chaze.
y for this hizh-fiving

a loliy good race
know that the hir(

Lat him pleres to the deepr of the
sky
Lat him understand, with the salt in
our hand,

We'll chase till the day that we die.
—Sam Whnaler Foan,

A Butterfly in City Btroets

Astray fromm country's calmm retreats,
Lemely It fwttersd by,

A butterfly in city strests,
Nome of it= kindred nizgh

1 wondersd i, that sunny morn,
ni not for the rest

“ garden fair where !t was horn
And rope |t Javed the hest

It seemed to know nat where to go—
Restless and weak of wing:

Na flowor's bioam, no water's flow,
No bird to weleome sing,

Lost child are youu In city strests,
Without & gnlds to roam,

While friends afar, with

love and

Fwaete,
Walt for your coming home.
—George Birdseve.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES,

Did you ewi¥ think that every gar-
dem plan: began life s o weed and
many of them were weeds for thou-
sunds of years?

R i» not & long time sinee tomatoes
were grown in tha flower garden as a
caurionlty and were cafled “Love ap-
pima™ and the parsnip 71 years ago
was a wild root on the seacomst of
Eagland. and hardly fit to eat. -

Paats are more than things, for
thay zre living ereatures that feel,
hear, taste and smeil just as other
Uving orsatures do.

Let's study two of the common
weads you all know—weads that make

far yon in the garden—chick-
and “pussisy. "
' Chickweed |s first cousin to the
1"& and is also calied starwort be-
Its blossems somewhat resemble
sear. It is one of the hardiest of
and i» found in bloom in warm
in New BEngiand in mid-winter,
It = estimated to prodoes a million
speds te the plant, 8o It Is not strange
it s feund in all gardens and defles
the hae and the hoer.
! *pPusasiey” In the book= is purshme
is cowsin to the portulacea and
miated to the  chickwesd 1t
om lean sall and I8 called “the
rome” because itz flowers re-
omy in ghape of wild roses.
i Every plpnt has A tap-root 1o hold
: fi'm =nd atay-rools to keep it up-
| and abeorbent roots to take fram
' parth what the plant needs to feed
(L e White rocis go down for water

o™

L AR -'ﬁlinn"— """_

the leaves help all animals
and thrive, Animals peoisen the
breathing, and plants purify it
this way a balanes is mamtained
which pressrves both in life,

Bo you ses Wwe are inter-related svon
to the rocks an the hills, for the min-
eral kingdom fumnishes the plants
with chemicals which form fibre for
wood and bones for man,

This & a great world we llve In, and
it s wopdarfully operated by the ae-
tion of the winds, the sun and the
water. Only the fool saith in his heart
“There Is no God.™

THE WINNERS OF PRIZES.

1—Alvin A. Chapelle, of Canterbury:
The Boy Bcouta at Saratoga,

2 —Winifred E. Hammett, of Dan-
ielson: Darothy Dimple.

5—Harold Mell, of Norwich: BEoy
Allles With the Terror of the Seas.

{—Gertrude Poirier, of Danielson,
Dorothy of Skyrie. '

i—Anna E. Kramer, of Norwich: A
Thrift Stamp.

i—Mary Walsh, of Danielson: Doro-
thy at Oak Knows,

i—Julia Monty, of Plainfield: The
Doy Allles at Jutland. 2
f—Stella Gaska, of Jewett City:

Comrades at Winton Hall

The winners of prizes living in the
city may oall at The Dulletin business
office for them at any hour afier 10 &
m, on Thursday.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT

Doris Wood, of Eagleville: 1 thank
you very much for the Thrift Stamp
¥ou sent me. I am golng to try and
win another,

Anna Kramer, of Norwich: AMany
thanks for the prize book entitind
Afloat on the Flood, which you sent
me. 1i proved tn he very interesung
nnd [ esrtainly did enjoy reading it 1
thenk you again.

Lawrence Gauthier n? Brooklyn: The
hook reached me, The Rivals of the
Trail. Many thanks, as | do appre-
clate it very much,

Rose Eagan, of Willimantie: 1T was
80 surprised and delighted to recejve
stich a lovely prize-hook. T thapk you
very much,

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES,

Dressing the Dog in
Grare wan lonesome.

Dolls’ Clothes.
She had neo

one to nlay with, for she had just
broken her doll, so seeing her dog,
Shep, lyving near the fireplace, &
Frizht [dea came tn° her mind. “1
Fnow.” she sald, “T will dresy Shep
in my doil's clothes. What fun that
will ha!™

Iy decided it was useless. First Grace
produced a lang baby  dress,
cape, honnet and quesrost of all, « tUny
pair of rubbers,

dress, honnet and cape on him. and,
after thinking 3 moment, took ait the
rubbers and put them an his hind feet
After Graces 'had wheeled Shep around
in a dol] carriage Jfor A while she tired

Bhep, glad te be free, took advan-
tags and ran out to the tap of & hill.

Seeing a dog at the bottom of the
nill Shep wished to go to him, but on
aceount of hie queer clothing conldn™t
aevide Wow h=a would manage it Fi-
naliv, he sat down with his forefeet
riigcd and slid down the embank-
ment on his rubbers,

So you see that after all Bhep's rub-
hers were an advantage to him, al-
though Graee did not know it when
she put them on him.

MARY WAl

ASH, Aze 13
Danlelson, :

Betty's Birthday.

Batty got up very eariy that morn-
ing, which wag very unusual for her.
You ses, it wns her Yirthday, and as
birthdays come but ones a year, Bet-
ty wa= gensible enoygh to Eet up ear-
Iy, Yes, Botty was seven years old
that day. She felt very ‘'grown-up'
as she went down for breakfast.

Betty was to have a party that af-
terngon and she was vesy impatient
for the time to arviva She want v
the kitchen, then to the parler, apd
then oulside.

Two g'elock eame. With that twa
o'cleck came the ssven gwests, each
with a package under his arm. Baity
had the sweetest smile an her face as
she walcomed each puesi. By the
way, Betty had practiced this ermalle
in front of the mirror for many davs.
Each guest congratulated Betty on
having reached her saventh year and
then they each presented a zift.

Oh! Such preasents! Petty quite for-
got hersell and was beaming away in
her avery-day way instead of the way
she had practiced. Mary Adams pre-

asented 2 inting set: tha Jonew
twins, and Charles, eaoh =
game. ' Millsr, & box af hand-
kzrochiefs: e Smith, a hair ribhon;

Hilda Jacks=on, a box of stationery and

Ireme Marshall, & sewing set. Can
vou wonfler that Batty way awver-
Joved?

While her sister played a march,
Betty led the childmen inte the Alning

1
room. The children certzinly enjoyed
2@391\'!- as epuld ba told by their
ces,

The children left at five o'clock, all
wishing Betty many happy returmms of
the day.

Just before HBelty went o bed that
evening, she looked over her pres-
ents, then said, 'T'm a wee hit sorry
that birthdays come hut once a vear™

E. ANNA KRAMER, Aze 12,

The Kind Raven.

[ remember well reading o book—a
kind act some children would like to
hear—I have lost the hopk, but T will
iry to relate the incident,

Long ago, in Halland, lived o poor
widew and her four ohildren, the eld-
est, Dirk, was sight years old

One evening she had no bread and

Al first poor Shep resisted but final- |

socks |

To begin with Grace put the socks |

of hime and went inte the other voom. '

o ¥
“Yes, but that was lonz ngo.”
“He can send some now,”
irk, “I shail open the door siss t

tm.t u), m‘”

; after the burgomagter pass-
ed by, and il by the clean ap-
nee of the room, stepped in, and

r:i why the door was left open so

te. .

She told him Dirk's story, that he
had o the door for the ravens to
bring them bread.

He wané dressed In black and sald:
. indeed, am a raven,” and bronght
Dirk io his house and sent{ him home
with two loaves of braad and a pot
of buiter.

The children ate with relish, When
Dirk had finlshed hs went to the open

ed

door and laoklnl;d:t the bloe sky, gaid,
“Many thanks, d ' and shut
the door,

GERTRUDE POIRIER, Age 13.

" Danielson.

Asleep Under Water,

Some months ago, while the great
battleship Dreadneaght was at Mal-
ta, one of the geamen divers went
down te clear the propeller from some
flotsam that had become entangled,
znd he falled tp come up.

It chanced (hat the rest of the ghip's
divers were ashors, and grave can-
cern was falt for the missing man,
Signalg by telephone and life lines
were sent below without avail. In the
launch abhove the throb, throbh of the
alr pump's eylinders went on; but the
attendants iocked at the other in dis-
may, fearing some tragedy deep down

in the heaving waters. The worst
was fearpd when the came to
the surface. i

Tha

navigating Heatemamt g:
ashere for ome 2 the

man came ahoard and & mme-
diately and went bhelow, only to cnme
up full of indignation,

“Why that fellow's been asipen all
the time,” he gald, wrathfully.

it was trie. The man had jost had
his luntheon, and finding the work
much less gerlous than he had thought
he finished In a faw minutes apd then
sat comfortably on ane of the giant
bladey of the dreadnaught’'s prepallors
&nd went to sleep, with inquisitive
fishes swarming ahout him. attracted
by the dazzling searchilght on his
breast.

The officers were so amused at the
geeurrence that no punishment was
inflicted on the lnzy one.

HAROLD MELL, Asge 12

Norwich.

At Sunset.

I have seen sunsets before; eold De-
eonber sunsets, when like a pgreat
flickering lamp the sun beging by
growing dimmer ‘with each fading mo-
ment—then suddenly goes oul, leaving
the world in darkness, to grops its way
through the njghs; sublime aotumnal
sunseis—sunsels that the artist loves
fo’ paint, trving courpgsouxly, though
wainly to catch those ephemeral colors,
the Infinite mixes fresh each day, be-
fore he daubs the great blue.canvas
of his sky: city sunsets—viewed from
the high, dusty windows ol some tow-
ering skyscraper, hemmed in on  all
sides by the grim and dirt, noise and
pandemonium of & great fnetropolis.
The sunsets of Jjate Indian simmer—
vision§ of crimson and burnished gold
that linger unti} the sun. » huge, round
ball of fire drop helow the horizon-
line, smiling a parting benadiction up-
nn the world In the lingering beauty
of a last adaral flush; sunseta that
fade and sunsects that last lumg inte
the qufet, grey of twilight, =iving te
the world for nothing that which the
worid canpot buy—one little touch of

the deeper blue; in wast, . great
streaks of faintest blush pink, of most
royal purple, tinged with a border of
softer grvey, red, desp rosy red—the
coler of the American Beauties that
used to grow in & dedr forgotien S
den: and ng all of this the
den-white aura of the sun-sinking

, lower, towards the horizon, #

For some time 1 communed In si-
lence. Moments !fke these sesm to
demand ellence-quiet that the  moul
may realine the glory of it all! Then
swnkening suddenly from the revery
into which T had unto fallan,
. o e e o e
e ne 4

e o formed the farthest
orizon. Blower, slower, l:

ed was g2
and all &hu nmﬂ;m.. o L
groen ) of pinn  forest, .inpter-

thers,

The breeze ceased to blow—twilight
was beginning to hower o'er the dis-
tant hamlpts—the far-away towns,
from the big tent away down in
the vallay, came cries of hilarious
mirth — of Yeuth — real American
Youth at play. I began to descend. and
at last T reached the ground, and

g

Iooked to the weast The last Hushes of
color had fadsd—had melted away and
became merged in the grey of the twi-
light hour, On =zome hidden branch,
down the hill, & bird, perbaps a thrush,
wns "pouring out his plaintive mone-
dv® te the Oversoul; and as I rambled
dpwn the hill T prayed that that sun-

sst might live forever as 2 memery | o

and impress upon my mind the great
reality that lies hidden back of all that
is seemingly external

. WALTER V. GAVIGAN.
Willlmantie,

April Days.

In our methodicai Ameriean life we
Btill recognige some magiec In summer.
Most persons, at least, resign them-
selves to haing decently happy in June.
They accept Tume, compliment its
weather, complaip of the eariier
months gs cold, and so spend them in
tha city: and they complain of the
jater months a= hot and so refrigerate
themselves on some harren seacoast.

God offers us vearly a necklace of
twelve pearls: most men choose the
falrest, label it June, and cast the rest
AWAY.

There ara no dave In the whole
round year more delicions than those
which often come to us In the latter
half of April

But days even earlier than these. In
April, have a charm—aven days that
seem raw and rainy, when the sky Is
dull and s bequest of March wind ling-
gers, chasing the squirrel from the
fres and the children from the mea-
dows.

There Is a fascination In  walking
through Lhese bare early woods, thers
is sueh a pauce of preparation, win-
ter’'s work Is so cleanly and thorough-
ly done. Evesvthing is tnken down and
put awnay throughsut the Jeafy areades
the branches show nb remnan: of last
¥ear.

Then rcomes the sweetness of the
nights In latter April. There is as vet
no avening primrose to open suddenly,
not aster to drop its petals: but the
May flower knowWs the hour, and he-
comes more ImeErant in the larkness,
#» that one cap then often find it In
the woods without -ald from the eve.

happiness—one little vision of God!
Rt this sun=et T viewed from the
top of an airy observation—surronnd-

The earliest familiar token of the
coming season s the expansion of the
=tiff catkins of the older Into aoft,
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SWAN, by Floyd Lambert, age 18,

——————h

Norwich, Cong.

GRUMPY GLOWWORM

AND LAZY LOCUST

By Abigail Burton.

Grumg}' Glewworm sat in his deor-
way and shiverad.

The sun was shining, too. And there
wasn't any wind to hurt you—only &
pleasant little pussylike breeze, that
was spft and ticklasome a2nd wanted to

play, But Grumpy Glowworm =at
bundled up in his"last yeidr's over-
coat. And he wished and wished that

he could get warm.

“Heallo, Gruympy,” cried Lazy Locust
“Another cold?®

“It'll be the death of me," Grumpy
Glowworm sald between sneeies.
“You secmed well at the party last
1t," Burly Beeile abserved.

‘But it was dark coming home”™
Grumpy Glowworm explained, “apd 1
stumbled into & puddie.”

"My wife knows how to cure a eold ™
gaid Creepy Caterpilar. “She gives
ﬁ:u a hot foot bath and puts you to

4 Al

“It must take 2 long time to cure
you." laughed Happy Hopper. *“With
80 many feet!"

“What | want is a fire,” sald Grum-
py Glowworm.

“And somebody to build it™ added
Happy Hopper.

“Here's an armful of grass stalka”
maid Burly Beetle, flinging tham down
on the hearth.

“And here's a fine mulleln steam,”
said Happy Hopper

“I¢s burning.”* and C Cater-
pillar blew on the sparks till cheeks
suck oot

“As soon as the water hoils,” saiq
Lazy Locust, “T'll make some bonset

“] don't like hgneset,” Grumpy Glow-
worm grumbled.

“That daesnt malter,” Lasy Locust
told him cheerfully.

“Look out. Grumpy.," said Happy
Hopper. “You mustn’t sit in the fire”

“U'ye got to gel warm,"” sald Grompy
Glowwoarm. 7 5 asied
- "But you'll scorch.” Craeep
Caterpillar, pulling at his coat tuils. ?

“Eet me alene" said Grumpy Glow-
worm. “Ugh! Two'1 have to drink it?”

“Bvery drop,” said Lazv Locuat, stic-
ring the boneset tea, “You can haye
a hit of y if you like® .

“Something’s burning,” ssid Burly
Beelle sniffed anxiously.

“It's Grumpy." said. Happy Hapw

“It's noL” Grumpy Glo re-
torted.

“It's this hervible tea™

"Don't sip it that way,” Lazy Locust
sald stemnly, “Drink it right down.”

“look at your coat talls” cried
Cyeepy Caterpillar.  "Bupned off”

“I don’t care," sneezed Grumpy Glow-
worm. “I'm just getting comfortable”

Y"That's the bonesst" and Lazy Lo-

cust nodded with satisfaction. ‘“Haye
another cyp.”

“Somdhing's  still bumning” said
Burly Bestle.

"Bah!” sald Grumpy Glowworm.
“Come, dpink it" said Lazy lLoeust.
"Ugh!" said Grumpr Glawworm.
“Grumpy,” COreepy Caterpillar cried.
“It’s not your eoat tails. Iit's you"

“Burns and biazes!" Grumpy Glow-
worm exelaimed. "So it i5"

He was startled then, T can tall you.

Round the yoom ed Grumpy
Glowworm, trying t get awayv from
the burn. But the burn kept right on
fnllqwinf. Fecause, \ou see, he had
caught it, like measles.

“If only I counld fall into that pnd-
dle now!" walled Grumpy Glowworm.

And everybody all at once had the
same idea.

Burly Beetle pufled out the tgh.
Creepy Osterpillar got out the pails,
Happy Hopper dipped water out of
the spring. And Lazy rust ran with
the pails intp the housa” You'd never
havertaken him for a Jazy Locust, dear,
no.

“It's stopped hurting.™ and with that
Grt::mpy Glowworm ecame out of the
tub,

“But it's still glowing,” said Burly
Beatle and Oreepy Caterpillar ang
Happy Hopper and Lary Loeust 1o-
gether.

“Li&h‘ ts aud lanterns.” Grumpy Glow-
w§m exclgimed. “Se it is"
‘as ever such a thing heard of ba-

fore., To carry 4 lamkp jfsine you
like that.
“Hurrah!"™ erled Grumpy Glowworm,

“No more stumping my toss. No mare
tumbling in puddizgs. 'm warm and
I'm happy, Hurrah!"”

“Bwoesn't it'burn? asked Burly Bes-
tle and Crespy Caterpillar and Happy
Hopper and Lasy Locust together.

“Not a hit,” answerad Grumpy Glow-
worm, only il wasn't mpy any more
“And, neighbars, vou've all been sa
kind. When you go out at might Pl
dome with my lantern to show you
the way. Hyrrah!"

And that's how the Glewworm got

.

|n rvigar box. First,

THE KING OF THE FOREST, by
onm. 2

E———

Albert Stoddard, age 11, of Nerwich

drooping, tresses. Thess are so sen-
sitive that if you piuck them at almost
any time during the winter a few dayvs’
sunshine will make them open in a
vaye, and thus they eagerly yield tp
overy moment of April warmth
LAWRENCE GAUTHIER, Age, 13.
Erooklyn, i

Mammy and Her Young Ones.

I will tell the little folks about my
rabbits .or Sunny Boy's rabbits.

About Christmas a poor crippled
“Mammy" rabbit was glven to him, if
he counld eatch her, and he succeeded.
and two days after she was the proud
mother of four tiny babies.

How ne loved the littls, helpless
things. Omne fell through a hole and
died, but thres grew and continued to.
One was sold end has & home in an-
other part of the village, and the other
two are getting fat for some dinner
table.

About that time we got Mammy's
old mate from a boy who had caught
him, and he is still here’

In the spring there were eight tiny
fur balls and they all looked just alike.
How they did scamper around the
house. But alas! Tabby found them
and there was only four left when we
found she would eat notling put rab-
itz and chicrkens.

A neighbor bought two far lhis
grandehild, and two little boys have
the other two. I saw one of them a
few days ago.

My raboita are a care, for hoys do
not always think, and I am not one
of the mothers who punish them by
letting the pets die of thirst and hun-
zer. The rabbits all know me and
expect e td care for them, but Mam-
my 8- my special pet. She gives me
rabbit kisges and trusts me fully with
her bahies.

Rabbits eat a great deal of green
food at night, naturally, and nesd® pure
water. - The little ones nod a nuorsing
mother like milk. Never touck the
bablies gntil their eves are open except
when necessary, and then ecarefully.
She wrans them in fur and packs them
like birds in a nest. She stands up
over the nest for them to nurse,

Mammy {2 afraid of my youngest
hecause he playved with her first owner
and they hurt her. They are timid Jit-
tle things and know when yfu love
them. Sonny does not pet those he
expects to kill for food. I attond to
those. 1 never eat game.

fGive ihe children pets and make
them be kind to them

ETTA BARREER,

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED,

Making Music.

Denr Unele Jed: T am going to tell
vou how I made a violin. One ralny
day T decided to makes a viaelln out of
I cut out = hole
on both sides to make the sound: then
I nailed a post inside for a sound-
ing board; then I put the cover of the
cigar box on for a hetiom,

Second I made the neck, keys to
tighten the strings, and the taii-piece,
which is used to fasien the sirings to;
then [ nailed the neok and tall-piece to
the hox. When this was done | fast-
ened my strings and it was compieted.

I made the bow of horge hair and
put rosin on the hair. This made me a
gond violin at little oost,

I hope that if any Wide-Awile tries
to. make one that he will have good
Iuck.

ALVIN LACHAPELLE.
Canterbury.

A Dream,
Dear Tinele Jed: T will tell you about

a dream I had. 1 dreameq I was &
fittle  Gird In the air. 1T was fiyinz
around. At last I fonnd a small nobk

on the bough of a maple which shaded
a little red =choolhouse: just a delight-
ful place to reat. This T decided would
be my future home. Straw and twigs
furnished my hui]ﬂ:m‘: materials Al
was complete, hut alas! 1 could not
fing apy feathers to make the [nside
of my nesi,

Suddeniy T spled a window open in
the schoolhouse, and [ thought I
would go in ami Inok oy feathers, T

furned to go out I found that the win-
dow was closed.

The bovs in school tried to eatch
me, but I flew around until 1 was ex-

flew in and looked around. but when 1]

haosted.
One of tha beys sanght me and was
holding me tight when 1 woke up, and
1

my goodness! Where do
was? In schoel! T

New Leondon,

Candy With No Sugar.

Dear TUncle Jed: I am sending the
Wide-Awakes a recipe for candy that
requires no sugar:

Nut Candy—Mix together one-half
cup of strained hopey, ope-haif cup
maple syrup, a pinch of salt, feur ta-
blespoons of milk or cream. Bot' until
A ball forms when dropped into eold
water. Remove from fire, beat until
creamy, add 2 cup of any kind of
nuts and a little flavoring. Drop on
nii!e-rl pa.pedr ang set to ocool

am doing my bhit by gardenimg
buying Thrift stanmgps and canming. So
far | have canned 11 quarts, comsisting
of early frults and vegetables,

MARY PELECHATZ, Age 14.
Willimantie, )

ANNE JORDON,

The Children’s Call,

Dear Uncle Jed: It is a very lone
time since 1 wrote to you, so I think
It is about time I should write. | am
going 1o send wou the peem 1 spoke
the lost day of school: g

The gardens have besn grown with

cara,

A pleasant “Bit” accomplished thare.

The corn, potatoes, carrots, beets,

Hava even grown along the strests.

Now whal can all the echildren de

Ta help the country “ses it through™

Food conservation is the aim

Of every patriot worth the namae.

We can in eating to choose

The foods that soldiers do not use.

White flour and fats and sugar give

To thos= who fight that we may live.

Mamma plans now in countless ways

For meitless, wheatless, wastaless
dave,

With different meals be guite content!

[t's fun to be on saving bent.

I'or wheat, try outmeal, cornmeal, rice,

With garden crops are all we wish.

Hor meat, egzs, chickens, cheese and
isk,

Rye, barley, corn, are new and nice.

Great. noble France needs sugar swast

‘Tis here the childréen’s chance we
ment,

Dear children, with a loyal heart

Lot saving suger he your part.

Molasses, syrup, honey sweet,

Un bread and mush are good to eat

With candy and with sods, toe, .

This nesd requires that yon be trye!

"T'is not alone with ship and gun

This war of honorn shall be wen.

Put every child can service give

That Likerty and Law shall live.

I hope T ghall be able te write more
often.

JULIA MONTY, Age 11.
Plainfiald.

Recipe for Ginger Snaps.

Diear Uncle Jed: 1 thought that per-
haps the Wide-Awakes weuld like to
irp & recipe for cookies that does not
réquire any butter or segar ang is
easy to make, as follows:

Une cup molasses, boil about ten
minutes; while boiling, add omne-haif
cup of Jard and dessert spoon of vine-
gar. When taken from stove, turn
into mixing hewl while hot, add one
leaspoon of soda, one-hgif teaspoon of
ginzer, a little salt and Aour enough
to make very hard; rell very thin,
then go across hoth ways with a fork,
cut and bake in a slow owven.

I am sure that all the Wide- Awakes
}haﬁ try this recipe will have good
uek. g

ARDELTA C. DRABELE, Age 130

Providence, R L

A Rainy-Day Frofip.

Dear Upele Jod: 1t had rafped for
two days and at last grew very cald,
Everything had & coat of jee. Father
sald it wasn't safe ta send his four
children to school, 80 there wers four
little folks at hame. They had tn play
some games with the baby; but s
they couldn't think of any game, me-
ther told them of a game to play,

She sai that when she was 2 little
girl, about as old &s her daughter
Helen, she used to play “Pimning an
the . Pig’s Tail"” Al the ehildren
thought it was ereat fun as mother

First she drew & plg on a big slate

lm!d them how to play it

DEMONSTRATING, by Mary A. Burrill of Stafford Springs:

—

y it improves,

Y1She woald be 2 pretty girl, if it wasn't
for that pimply, bhlatchy complexon!"
But the reguiaruse of Resinol Saap, aided peliing dae
at first by a little Resinol Ointment, wauld  thebel
probably make it clear, fresh andcham- -~ 3%
ing. 1fa poor skinis yeser handicap, begin |

the Resinol treatment and pes how <

HANS, by Ruth Weatherbead, age 13, of WiMimantfe. ’

? -

he

)

—

and tock a piecs of cloth, curled it
and said it would do for the tall. Ehe
ghve her childrek & pin and they were
to pin on the tal! biinfolded.

Helen, who was only 3 years old,
and the youngest of them all, did the
beat for she pinned the tall where it
cught to be, M
After they were through pinning on
the pig's tail, their mother guve them
each a tres and she draw n house and
yvard for each of them. They ali did
quite well,

So then mothor took a glate and
drew on it a picture of a  house, o
lawn, a barn and a backyard. Then
the children cut out pictures from
magazines. Each child chose an ob-
Ject and while blindfolded pinnad the
picture where he supposed it oucit to
B

To her surprice Helen found
automaobile on top of the homse.
Charles found his sled on the win-
dow.

This they saw when their eves were
free.

When [t was safe to go lo school the
four children tald their teachers nbout
the games they played while heing
nhaent,

Ler

BTELLA GASEA, Age 10.
Jewett Cliy.

Our Pet Tree.

I want tg tell you absut our tree,
There are five childran in the hounse,
Ruth, Gordon and Edward live down
rtairs, Franels, my brother, & years
eld, and I, live upstairs. We all do
tricks In the tree.

We can turn =omersanits and ean
swing off of all the branches, We
have a board for n seat. Wa havs twn
boards to go from one tree to an-
pther.

We girls have to vear bhloomers,
We juat love this apple tree
WINIFRED F. HAMMETT, Ags 8.
Danislsen,

There Is an opening in one nide of

& Michigan inventor's milk  thottle
throogh which cream can bhe drawn
without disturbing the rest of the

mitk.

ELMVILLE

Clambzkes at Grassmera Farm—Place-
McDermott  Marriage — Chicks
Drowrred.

Harry Bramhan of Pawtucket with
a party of nearly 100 men enjoyed &
clom bake at Grassmere farm on Sum-
day.

AMr, and Mra George H. Call motor-
ed from Cedar Tree Polnt Monday, to

friends,

Aiss Florenmes Eragton and Mrs A
H. Bnttey and dasoghter, have been
spending a few deps in Moesup Val-
ey,

Two handsome deer werewspen Sem-
day morning, near Homsems bgsgs-
low.

Jennings Killlan left Ssturdsy for
Puiris Island, South Carolipa

Mrs, Joseph Sunn and B, 8
of Moosup lhinve been guests ai G
Mowry’s.

Mr. EBrcoks, boss weaver for
Whitestone Worsted Co., moved
family from Providence to the HM
Crest house Monday. .

Working For Gowernment.

Tra Slater has returned to New Tosk
where he is engaged in  construetion
wark for the government.

ifford Davis toak a party of fhdr-
tv Danielson people to Rocky Peoimt
Sunday.

Mpm. Margaret Murphy has
tertnining relatives from
s-‘.-,fo' and Mrs. Howard

vles of Bridgeport, Mrs
of Providenoe and Miss ida B
Narth Seituate have beso guests f
Mrs. Tda Place.

Mrs, €. D. Mowry lost a nomber of
nica r'hirken:'lg' %Tw‘u‘ in the
early shower of Monday morning.

Mra, John Gallap, Mles Gaflup saad
Flmer Gallup of Daniaison visited
Mre. H. 8. Call Wednesday.

Place-McDermett.

Charles Place and Miss Katherine
MceDarmott wers martied in  Pravls
dence, Monday morning.

'

-




